from having shaken hands with every one who came in.

I was necessarily left very much to mysell, and spent most of my
time with my governess in my own apartments,

I had to study and work very hard for six or seven hours every day.

I dined in the niiddle of the day with my mother and father when
they were alone, and had my tea m the evening m my own rocm, | had
besides my governess, music, drawing. and German and French teachers,
who came certain hours during the week, | used to get very tired of K
all, and was glad when Summer came and 1 could get a rest.

Mother sent me to a boarding school one Winter. but I was so
miserably umhappy mother came for me and took me home. During the
short time | was away from my parents | eried nearly all the while, and,
oh! how glad I was to get hack!

e

u‘emembg‘_sio well the fun | used to have when 1 was alluu.ecug
lmvc some_of my girl friends come and spend the afternoon with me.
We would_romp and play on the grounds at the back_of_the White
Housc whu-e !he trees and lawns are so beautiful.

We were n never allowed to play in the front of the-house, as it always
attracted too much attention, which my father particularly hated. 1 res
member the grand rhilitary and.diplomatic receptions, when all the of-
fioers of rhe army and n H

\‘}"\g ,.

) entatives from the foreign cuurts
{ther and mother. The diplomats

Nejlie Grant's Room During the Eight Years
She Was in the White House.

=< .hﬁ’zht of its glory thenf and so gay.

came down on.those occasions and stand behind my parents in the Biue
Room, where they always stood to receive. Those were gala days for
me. as every one, i my voung eyes. made such a fuss over me.

Another great day [ recall with deep feeling is Decoration Day.

I used 1o go with my father to Mount Vernon mn the procession,
which went out every year to decorate the soldiers’ graves. We were
always in the first carriage and were followed by the prominent members
of the Cabinet and army officers, Senators and members of Congress.
We would always send out the greatest quantity of flowers, and my
father made a point of strewing some of them with his own hand on the
;Tomb of the Unknown, where the remains of the poor, brave fellows
he loved so well were buried.

My father was a soldier, every inch of him, and he often used to tell
nic he wished 1 had been a boy—he would have made a soldier of me!
The roads were awfully dusty always, both going and coming, and I re-
momber when my father and | got home we were alwa;s white with
dusl

I had a lovely little pony wagon and a pair of pomes The driving
;and riding about here are delightful, and I would often take my little
fnends out for a drive. I was also very fond of having them to lunch with
"me, and mother was very lenient in allowing me to do so.

| can very vividly recall the (la) my father was inaugurated. [ was
up bright and early and waiting with mother for the carriage to come
and take us to the Capitol. The drive up Pennsylvania avenue afterward
to the grand stand, in front of the White House, where we stood while
the procession passed. was a scene no child could easily forget. It
seems to me as if there was much more entfiusiasm in those days, prob-
ably on account of Washington being so full of old soldiers who had
fought with my father during the war. The enthusiasm all along the
route as we drovedhFoygh the crowds was tremendous, and 1 shall never
forget it. My dear mmadther was very much fatigued at the end of the
day, and we were ajf glad to rest quietly after the excitement was over.
However, childlike; It yink I could have borne more fatigue still—it was
all so new and d ul to me. [ was very proud of my father, but not
more proud than \\m’én he had won a battle!

We sta}ed in Washington very late in the season, as a rule, not
going torotr cottage at, Long Branch before the 1st of July. Long
Brag,ch’ was very different then from what it is now [t was at the
l—iwed.:gj}e there.

to. nave: ﬁaSsBd ller‘g'lrﬁ'load in the W@lte House 0[‘ course, it would

- ;--dqgend cntlrely upon her traimug theré; as well as anywhere i else.

%mtjh;nk and ug,dee(f'l know, my life there was.no different
frum what it \muldhave n anywhere with my father and' mother.

One of the greatest pleasures | remember havmg during my girl-
hood at the White Holjse was bemg_allolﬁdﬂo wander every day
through the greenhouses aﬁd conserv ies and help the gardeners pick
the flowers. | love flowers, and we ysed to gather great baskets of them
every day. Mother-often 's#nl them to her friends and to the hospitals,
Our private drawing room, upstal was always full .of flowers. and
father loved to have tht‘lj‘h ven in hi§. smoking room. :

I have never thought of myself a8 a daughter of the White House,
although many people are kind enough to ¢all me so. -

I am an American i'v an, and Am very proud of being one.

J am very glad to hav been educfted in my own country,and for that
reason 1 am edycatin my daughters here. My second.daughter is now
at school in a conve in/Baltimore.

I like Washington more than I can tell.

The climate is almost al-

- ways pleasant and sui_té me perfectly. There are rga’ly only about two

months in the year when the weather is too warm for comfort. 1 have
come back to Washington to live because it is the dearest city in the

_world to me, and because I want my daughters to make it their home.

_On- 1l l_u]n!'_{nr’m
ding his. messags,
[ addressing: the people.
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